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sojourn of some weeks at Fez during the crisis consequent upon
the death of the Sultan Mulai Hassan. At Fez the acute phase
of those events had passed a day or two before his arrival, but
he took the occasion to gain many acquaintanceships which in
after years were of much value,
Then followed, until the death of the Grand Vizir-Regent
Bu Hamad in 1900 at Marrakesh, six apparently uneventful
years during which, if I remember rightly, one used to hear
people wondering why Harris, with such gifts and opportunities
as his, did not seek a wider or higher field for his energies.
Whether he himself had such thoughts I do not know, but,
for the public at any rate, it is fortunate that he remained.
For the succeeding twelve years proved the most eventful of the
country's whole history. Even a sketch of them would far
exceed the limits of a Foreword, but mention of the most striking
may give some idea of their world interest or vital local impor-
tance. They included (1900-1903) the local discontents and
European difficulties raised by the young Sultan's immature
pro-European tastes and measures. The Anglo-French Entente
(1904), the German Emperor's visit to Tangier (1905), the
Conference of Algeciras (1906), the bombardment of Casablanca
(1907), the campaigns (1904-1910) against the Pretender
Bu Hamara in the far interior and the private war carried on
by Raisuli near Tangier—one of his captives, held as hostage
for exaction of his terms, Harris himself. The fall of the
Sultan Abdelaziz, the rise of his brother Mulai Hafid. The
rebellion (1911) against the latter, the siege of Fez (1911),
the coming of the French and the Spaniards (1911)? the French
Protectorate Treaty (1912), the Moorish Military Mutiny at
Fez during that year, and so much more. In short, all those
were years of the keenest Moorish and European animosities*
One result of them—their effect on Harris himself—may here
be noticed. I mean the exercise and development they gave
to his powers of insight, of judgment, and discernment of real
causes and effects amid the wind and dust of details. Reading
his most recent works, unconnected with Morocco, ** world "
books so to speak, and the present one most of all, one cannot
but conclude—and rejoice too—that Harris at long last did
find that wider field of which his friends used to think for
the exercise of his gifts. East Again will, I think, be seen to be
the best as well as the last of his books, and rises high indeed.
The language in which he denounces the offensive attitude

